
TheTragedie 

Vpon his party for the game thereof, r 

And thereupon he fends you this good newes s 
That this fame very day,your enemies, 

The kindred of theQueene,muft die at Pomfret. 

Baft . Indeed I am no mourner for this newes, 

Because they haue becne ftill mineenemies : 

But that lie giuc my voyce on 'Richards fide. 

To baric my maifters heires in true difeent, 

God knowes I will net do it to the death. 

fit.GoA keepeyour Lordlhip in thatgracious mindc. 
Haft.but I (hall laugh at this a twelmonth hence, 

That they who brought me in my maifters hate, 

I liuc to looke vpon their tragedic : . 

1 tell the Cateshy. fit. What my Lord > 

Haft. E tc a fortnight make me elder, 

Jefendfome packing,tbatyetthinkenoton it. 

Cat , Tis a vilethmg to die my gratious Lord 
When men are vnprepard,andlookc not for it. 

Haft. O monftrous,monftrous,andfofalsitout 
With Rivers, ydughan. Gray t and fo twilldoo 
With fome menclse,who thinkcthemfelues as fafe 
As thousand I, who as thou knowft are deare 
T o princely Richard^ and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account of you, 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. 1 know they do, and I haue well deferued it, 

Enter Lord. Stanley. 

What my L. where i s your Boare-fpeare man ‘ 

Feareyou the Boare, and goeyou lovnprouided l 
Stan. My L. good morrow ; good morrow Cateshy 
You may ieft on, but by the holy Roode, 

I do notlikethefefcuerallcounccls I. 

Haft. My L. I hold my life as deare as you do yours, 
And neuerin my life I do proteft, 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you, but that I know our (late fecure, 

I would befo tryumphantas lam? 

Jtrf.TheLords of Pomfret when they rode from Louden 
Were iocund,andfuppofde their ftates was lure, 



of Richard the Third, 

And indeed had no caufe to miftruft .* 

Rut yet you fee how foonethe day orecaft. 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubr, 

Pr a « God, 1 fay, 1 prouea needletfe coward, 

But come my L.lball we to the Tower > 

Haft. I go • but ftay,heareyou not t'he newes ? 

This day thofe men you talke of, are beheaded. ( 

Sta. They for their truth might better weare their heads, 
Then fome that haue accufed them weare their hats .* 
gut come my L. let vs away. Exit. L.Standley , & Cat. 

Hafl.Goyou before, lie follow prefently. 

Enter Haft mgs a Purftuant . 

Haft. Well met Hafttngs frow goes the world with thee i 
Tur. I he better th at it pleafe your good Lordlhip to ask. 
Haft. 1 tell thee fellow,tis better with me now. 

Then when I met thee laft where now we meetei 
Then was I going prisoner to the Tower, 

By thefuggeftion of theQueenes alies .* 

But now 1 tell thee (keepeit to thy felfe) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death. 

And I in better ft ate then cuer 1 was. 

Pur.G od hold it to your Honours good content. 

Haft. Gramercy Hafihgs, hold fpend thou that. 

He giues him his purfe. 

P/w-.GodfaueyourLordfhip. Exit. 'Pur, Enter aPneft. 
Haft. What fir lohn,y ou are well met ; 

I am beholdingto you for your laft dayes exercife .* 

Comethc next Sabbotb,and I willconcentyou. He rehifpers 
Enter 'Buckingham. {in his ear e . 

' Sue , How now Lord Chamberlaine,whattalkingwith a 
Yourfriends at Pomfret they do needthe Prieft. (prielV 

Your Hosour hath no Ihriuing worke in hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and whenl met this holy man, 
Thofcmen you talke of, came into my mindc.- 
What, go you to the Tower my Lord i 
Buc. I do, but long 1 fhall not flay, 

Jfiiall returne before your Lordlhip thence. 

Haft. Tis like enough, for I ftay dinner there. 

Bus, And fupper too,although thou knowh it not .* 



